Liileralitie and Prodigalize.

To doe the thing that Fortune liketh beft.
For. Well then, come on, to witnes this our victorie,
Depart we hence with found of fame triumphantly.

e^ due reuersnce.

ACT V. SCENE I.              *,

Enter Prodigalitie^ Money y Tom^ Dicke*

Prod. Come on, my bulchin, come on, my fit fatox.
Come porkeling, come on, come prettie twattox.
Why will it not be ? yet fefter a curfie,
This Gentleman of kte is waxen fb purfie,
As at *uery lands end he feeketh to reft him,
How thinke ye ? hath not Tenacity trimly dref t him ?

Money. Prodigalitie, if thou lou'it me, let vs here flay :              980

For fure I can doe no more then I may.
I am out of breath as weary as a dog,              t

. Tom, A luskifh lubber, as fat as a hogge.       t vfw his el

PrvdL Come vp, gentle Money, wee may not here ftay.

Mone/. I mult needes, Prodigalitie, there is no nay :
For if I fhould ffcirre me one inch from the ground,
I thinke I fhall die, fure, or fall in a found

Prod. Then muft you be drawne.

Mony* Drawne, or hanged, all is one:
For I cannot ftirre me, my breath is cleane gone.

Prod. How like ye this gwfsam corpus^ fb mightily growae ?

Tom. I like him the better, that he is your owne.

Diet. A more monftrous beafi^ a beaft more vaweHie,
Since feft I was borne> yet neuer beheld L

Pwdm Indeed the hoorelbn is waxen femewhat too & :
But we will finde medicines to remedie that

Tom. Sir, let me but faaue him a little in cure,
To put my poore practife of Phffieke in vre^
Ana I dare warrant ye with a                or twaiae,
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